JOAN    OF    ARC
that she made was an assertion that she knew nothing
about the Law and could not be made to accept it
where it disputed the evidence of the divine Word trans-
mitted to her through her own senses. That was the
reason for her refusal of the oath; that is the key to the
whole trial, and the only key. That is why her answers
seem to our modern minds simply the plainest common
sense, whatever we think of her belief in the Voices,
whereas the judges5 questions strike us as a farrago of
nonsense, which they were not. It is merely that in the
girl we can perceive a rational intelligence that rises
above the changeable idiom of the time, whereas the
crimes of which her judges accused her were born of
a style of thought that lies buried under five centuries
of putrefied metaphysics.
It may be as unfair to the judges as they were unfair
to Joan to see the trial through her eyes, but it is the
only way that in our time we can see it: to judge for
ourselves is inevitably, automatically, to put ourselves
in her position. For the penalty of acting by a system
of rules is that the reason behind the rules will be for-
gotten, while the intelligence that they sought to bind
is in itself reason: and the great merit of intelligence is
that it for ever remains intelligible. And so Joan's
judges, in trying to measure her mind by their standards,
achieved the ironical result of making their standards
comprehensible to us only through the measure of her
mind.
If Cauchon had chosen he could have stopped the
proceedings then and there and ordered the executioner
to make ready the stake. For nothing that he could
prove against Joan in more than a score of racking
examinations would ever make her guiltier than she was
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